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" The sweetest woman ever Fate
Perverse denied a household mate."

And above all " there was tlie gifted sister Lizzie,
the pet and pride of the household, one of the
rarest of women, her brother's complement, pos-
sessing all the readiness of speech and facility of
intercourse which he wanted; taking easily in his
presence the lead in conversation, which the poet
so gladly abandoned to her, while he sat rubbing
his hands, and laughing at her daring sallies. She
was as unlike him in person as in mind; for his
dignified erectness, she had endless motion and
vivacity; for his regular and handsome features,
she had a long Jewish nose, so full of expression
that it seemed to enhance, instead of injuring, the
effect of the large and liquid eyes that glowed with
merriment and sympathy behind it. ... Her quick
thoughts came like javelins; a saucy triumph
gleamed in her great eyes; the head moved a little
from side to side with the quiver of a weapon, and lo !
you were transfixed. Her poems, tragic, sombre,
imaginative, give no impression of this side of her
nature. . . . She was a woman never to be for-
gotten; and no one can truly estimate the long
celibate life of the poet without bearing in mind
that he had for many years at his own fireside the
concentrated wit and sympathy of all womankind
in this one sister."

"Whittier's only brother, Matthew Franklin, was
born July 4, 1812, and died January 7, 1888.
In middle life, during his residence in Portland,
Matthew Whittier took a deep interest in the anti-
slavery cause, and wrote a series of humorous